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in time of war! Well-informed people say that the occurrence is
exceedingly improbable, nay almost impossible. Shall we, in so
important a matter, allow a vague report to determine our pro-
ceedings? The route pointed out to us by the Count, and to which
our passport was adapted, is the shortest and in the best condi-
tion. It leads us to the town, where you see acquaintances, friends
before you, and may hope for a good reception. The other way
will also bring us thither; but by what a circuit, and along what
miserable roads ! Have we any right to hope, that, in this late
season of the year, we shall get on at all; and what time and money
shall we squander in the mean while!" He added many more con-
siderations, presenting the matter on so many advantageous sides,
that their fear began to dissipate, and their courage to increase.
He talked to them so much about the discipline of regular troops,
he painted the marauders and wandering rabble so contemptuously,
and represented the danger itself as so pleasant and inspiring, that
the spirits of the party were altogether cheered.
Laertes from the first had been of his opinion; he now de-
clared that he would not flinch or fail. Old Boisterous found a
consenting phrase or two to utter, in his own vein; Philina laughed
at them all; and Madam Melina, who, notwithstanding her ad-
vanced state of pregnancy, had lost nothing of her natural stout-
heartedness, regarded the proposal as heroic. Herr Melina, moved
by this harmonious feeling, hoping also to save somewhat by tra-
velling the short road which had been first contemplated, did not
withstand the general consent; and the project was agreed to
with universal alacrity.
They next began to make some preparations for defence at all
hazards. They bought large hangers, and slung them in well-
quilted straps over their shoulders. Wilhelm, farther, stuck a pair
of pistols in his girdle. Laertes, independently of this occurrence,
had a good gun. They all took the road in the highest glee.
On the second day of their journey, the drivers, who knew the
country well, proposed to take their noon's rest in a certain woody
spot of the hills; since the town was far off, and in good weather
the hill road was generally preferred.
The day being beautiful, all easily agreed to the proposal. Wil-
helm on foot went on before them through the hills; making every
one that met him stare with astonishment at his singular figure.
He hastened with quick and contented steps across the forest ;
Laertes walked whistling after him; none but the women continued

